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PericfesPrinceofTyre. 

This Stage, the S hip, vpnh .whofc Decke. 

The Teas toft Pericles, appeares to fpeake. 

Exit Gower. 

Enter Pericles on Jhiphoerd. 

Per. The God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe furges 
Which wafH both heauea and hell, and thoa haft 
Vpon the Windes command, bindethenriinBraffe 
, Hatting c&ld them from the deep;, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulphcreusflafhcs : O how L ichor sd* ? 
How does my Quecne t then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe ? the Sea' mans whilllc 
Is a whifper in the eaics of death, 

Vnheard Licbortdx ? Lndttsa, oh ! 

Diuineft patronsffe, and mytWife, gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, comiey thy Deity r ,n * ' 
Aboard our daunciog Boat, may wftVtbe pangs 
Of toy Quecnes transits. N’oWL/fW/<£e. 

Enter Lycborida. 

Ljch. Hcere is nothing coo young farfueha place, 
Who if it had conceit, would disr'i'sT am'Iike to do e 
Take in your armes th/s pecce of your dead {9neene. 
Per, How now Lycborida- ? 

Lycb. Patience good fir do net affift the ftorme, 
Heere’s all that is left liuiag of your Quceoe ; 

A little Daughtw/or the tekeofit 
•Be manly, and take comfort! 

‘Per. O you Ged s! •" • ■ ' v * 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts, 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We heerc below, recait net what wc giue. 

And thereinmay «rfe honour with you. 

Lfcb. Patiencegocd fir,:uen for this charge. 

Per. Now mildc may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
j^uiet and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the ruddkft welcome to this world, 
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' pewlufrimofTyfi* 

That euer was Princes childe : happy what follow*, 

Thou haft as chiding a Natality, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Iartb,and Heauen can make. 

To Harold thee frosn the wonadc s 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more thencan . 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere . 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpen it. 

Enter two Sajlers* 

i,Sajl. what courage fir? God faue you. 

*P,r. Courage euougb,! do net fearc the Haw, 

It hath done to me the word .-yet for the loue 
Of this pcorcinfant. this freih new l^a-farcr, 

I would ;t would be qnict. .. . „• 

i .Say/ Slack the boiim there j thou wilt not, wilt tuou ? 

«* ctawdyKl!.^ 

kiffc the Moore: I care n6r ? , ’ 

i Sad, Sir, yaur Quecne muftcuer board, 

Thefeaworkcshie, thewindcislowd, _ - j 

And will not lye till the Chip be cleared of the dead. 

per .That’s your fupeiffitien. ..... «... . 

i .Pardon vs fir jthis is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bm «iU ob- 
ferued And we are ftrong in eaftertie, therefore britfly yeeld her. 

•Per. As yon tbinkc rasete,for ihe muff ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Quecne. 

L jeher . Heere the lies fir. 

Pet. & titnbfe child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 

No light, to fire, the vnfitendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly nor ha«e I time 
T o bring thee hallowd to thy gfaue,but ftraight 
Muft cal thee fear fely coffind in oare. 

Where for a Monument vp®« thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lamjf es,chc belching Whale, 

And humming water usoft ore. whclme thy corps 
Ly ing with Ample fhels : O L) chortda. 

Bid Nefier bring me Spices,Ii;cke and Paper, 

My Casket and ray lewcls,amlbin Meander 

Da Brin* 
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